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dearest old darling,—We have just heard of
Thomas Ashes's heroic death in the Mater Hospital
last night. Dr. K. L. went up and actually was ad-
mitted. He was just drifting off into unconscious-
ness, and she waited till he died. Isn't it all wonderful
and terrible ? I don't know how they find the courage
to do it. I feel afraid myself. I don't a bit feel sure
that I could do it. It's different from fighting some-
how, it is so awfully cold-blooded. Dr. K. L. thinks
that it was the forcible feeding that did it, that they
forced some into his lungs, because at the Mater they
say he died of pneumonia.
Drs. D. and C. of M. jail sent for a Dublin doctor to
help feed our men. . Eight refused, to their everlasting
credit. A Dr. L. did it for them.
Isn't it wonderful to think of these boys in Mountjoy ?
Some are just rough country lads, all going in smiling
and confident and facing up to things like this.
I had a talk with Liddy and with Brown, during
the hour they had to wait, under arrest at Limerick
Station. Both said they knew what they had to do.
I said : ' Think it over before you hunger-strike, for
they will let you die, and it would be fatal for the
Cause if you gave in to save your life/ I told them
that there was no need for them to strike, and that it
was terrible suffering, and in fact tried to persuade
them not to, but the one idea that is in every one of
their minds is, * We are soldiers pledged to Ireland,
and we can fight in jail as well as out, and die in jail
as well as out, and it is up to us to do it/ I think the
English are trying to goad us into another rising, to
wipe us all out. General L	is reported to have

